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ON THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR 
1816. 


"Tis done, dread winter spreads his latest 
__* glooms, 

ec tremendous o’er the conquer’d 
‘year, 

| Tae : But see 
" Pap the glorious morn! The second 


.* 

“Heaven and Earth! awakening nature 
* hears 
The new creating word, and starts to life, 


hevety heighten’d farm, from pain and 
’ death 
er free. THomPson. 
Orren has the lyre in mournful 
ittains, hewailed departed usefulness 
Whitened by the snows of age; often 
fe mind, borne on the wings of me- 
ion, soared far from these mortal 
&s, to those pure mansions of peace, 
the spirit of the hoary head has 
le; but how bright are the hopes 
Present to our view, the aged man 
§ from the grave, clad ir the gar- 
MS of beauty and immortality !—It 
the exercise of such emotions as 
that man evinees the divine sen- 
_ es of his nature: that the heart 
pay to vibrate with passions inimical 
Tepose: that the energies of the 








soul shine forth with redoubled lustre. 
It is then and then alone, that we love 
to recall the virtues that once adorned 
the departed ; that weare disposed to 
palliate the frailties of haman weakness, 
and to shed the tear of humanity upon 
the ashes of the dead. 


} But while the feelings of our natvre 


are thus excited, at the decease of our 
aged friends, let the declining year, sil- 
vered by the frost of wioter, claim our 
solemn consideration. The paralyzing 
influence of the Northern blast, and the 
suppressed circulation thro’ natare’s ar- 
teries, proclaim the approaching dissolu- 
tion of the year. Where are those 
splendid beauties that decked the year 
as it rolled—the prolific germs of the 
Spring, or the fruits of genial Autumn ? 
Where are those delightful winds, 
whose fragrant breath caused health and 
plenty to abound? Ask the howling 
tempest and wintry storm: enquire of 
the unfriendly hail and flaky snow: 
Alas! they will point to the abode of 
departed joys, they will direct our eyes 
to the dark chambers of the tomb.— 
Hark! ‘tis the expiring groan of the 
aged year, that issues from the snow 
crowned forest; "tis the parting sigh of 
nature that is heard from the Sea-beat- 
en shore. They bid us realize the 
pangs than she suffers; they bid us 
| awalt the approaching dawn of an ing 
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years 


Thy flowering spring, thy summer’s ardent || 


strength, 
Thy sober autumn fading into age, 


And pale concluding winter comes at last, | 


And shuts the scene. { 
. TuompPson. i{ 


But though the beauties of the year — 


exist but on the annals of memory, let 


Behold fond man, || of expiation has rested in its 
See here thy pictur’d iife, pass some few | 


‘has, like the smoking incense, arisen to 


until the cup of her iniquities has fille 
Unfortunate Algiers! The blood of 
butchered enemies, butchered by thee; 


Heaven for atonement. The efsap- 
guined waters of the Mediterranean, 


where the remains of many of thy cif. 


zens repose in peace, are often 
with the tears of weeping relatives, and 


it not descend to the tomb uneulogized. | remembered by the philanthropist with 


The events that have marked its career 
have been deeply important, and its | 
peculiar traits sublimely grand. Who 


unceasing regret. Unhappy son of 
guilty Africa! exult not at the tear 
which thou hast caused to flow, rejoice 


can forget the peaceful aspect of our na- H not at the groans of that father whom 


tioval borizon when this year was usher- 
edinto being Let the swelling sail that 
floated in our harbours, let the hum of in- 
dustry that perveded our streets, let the 
song of merriment and gratulating joy, be | 


the remembered harbingers of the year 
We vow commemorate. Shall we not) 


pause and enquire whether we have been 
grateful for the blessings thus kindly | 
bestowed? Have our lives as citizens, 
eur conduct as fathers, our examples 
as mothers, been rendered more useful 
aiid salutary? Have we not rather for- 
go'ten the value of our inestimable 
privileges? Have we not contemned 
the bounteous hand, from whom they 
graciously came? 


All hail! thou heavenly Prince of; 


Peace! who at the commencement of 
our year, did’st avert from our land the 
horrors of war, causing the bosem of the 
disconsolate to sing, and the heart of the 
afflicted mourner to rejoice; Who did’st 
restore from the field, the absent son to 
the breast of his mother, & the husband 
to the embrace of his wife; who did’st 
revive the energies of drooping com- 
merce, and call the palsied arm of in- 
dustry into play ;—receive our most 
grateful prayers and earnest thanks; 
Condescend, oh, Prince of Peace, to 
dwell with the nation thou hast so be- 
nignantly favored, and thine shall be 
ceaseless anthem of gratitude and praise. 

But let us louk beyoud the vast ex- 
pevee of-waters, that rolls its waves to 
the shores of Africa. Crimsoned wiih 





th. blood of her martyrs; and shaded by \ 


the enormity of ber crimes; the sword 





thou hast forever snatched from the bo- 
som of his home, at the shrieking 


gnish of that wife, whose offspring 


| hast cruelly robbed of a tender mother: 


at the despair of that child, whos 
hopes thou hast blighted in the bud, 
whose aged parents thou hast deprived 
of support and consolation: But weep 
for thyself and thy children. Wreteb- 


ed son of Africa! Why art thow estrang 


ed from hearts that would willing 
embrace thee? Why dost thou sous 
feelingly treat the miserable t 
which fortune throws in thy way? Why 
is thy country veiled in the gloomsol 
mental midnight, and why art 
reproach to the friends of Ema 
Oh, canst thou not feel the darknes 
which enthrals thy mind to Farth? ar 
not thou sensible of the ignorance ail 
superstition, which hold thee a 
captive ? Hast thoa not refused fo 
hold that bright morning star, 
reflects upon the shores of Europe am 
America, such glorious and e 
dent lustre? Unhappy son of Afriet: 
contemplate the extensive field ; 
der the more boundless theatre, # 
which the glory of our religion conti 
to shine, and read therein the do 
of thy miserable hopes, and the 
riority of Emanuel’s kingdom, over™ 
erected by man. Come then thou 
sheep of the Saviour’s fold, come att 
experience the joys, which thou | 
so inconsiderately despisest. he 
But the conflict has passed pi 
who has been a disinterested § 
tor? When the eyes of many batt 
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“een suffused with tears, and the hearts 


of thousands torn by those calamities 
that the year has witnessed ; when we 
consider the battles that have depopu- 
lated, and the civil commotionhs that 
have prevailed; let us feelingly realize 
them, and pour the balsam of sympa- 
thyin the breasts of those who are 


within the sphere of our influence. | 


Here we can rest unmolested, and view 
the storms of political Europe rolling 
by ia the historical firmament; here we 
ean worship and adore the God of our 
fathers in a way most desirable to our 
wishes. 

But let us take a view of the progres- 
sive rise, that the gospel of peace has 
made inthe christian and uncivilized 
worlds. There, where the thorn of in- 
fidelity grew beneath the feet, and the 
vapours of superstition breathed pesti- 
lenee around, the Rose of Sharon is seen 
to germ, and the fruits of heavenly love 
we beginning to bloom. Hail ye zeal- 
ous advocates of the Prince ef Peace, 
who burning with holy enthusiasm, have 
dared to brave the perils of a capricious 
ocean, and the rigors of a foreign sky: 
methioks, the crown that will glitter on 
your brows, will shine more dazzlingly 
bright, when the spirit that has actuated 
you, shall be published to assembled 
worlds. ‘Phe song of the unlettered 
Hottento:, shall, ascendant with the 
inhabitant of the Ganges, the prayers of 
distant China in the east, join with 
the Indian of the northern hills, before 

throne of God, for you and your 
n Hark! the pealing anthem 
swells on bigh, in unison with the music 


of the Spheres ; it sings of the triumphs }; 


ofthe cross in distant lands. 


"Yes, christian hero, go, proclaim 
avation through Emanuel’s name, 
Tolndia’s clime the tidings bear 
Plant the Rose of Sharon there.’ 


While the exertions of public spirit 
Ye aided the cause of religion abroad, 

€ influence of social zeal has bloomed 
e. Surrounded by institutions 
Warmed in the cause of piety and bene- 
, nee, many more have been added 
* Promote similar designs. Among 


— ——— 
+—- - 














these, the National Bible Society holds 
a conspicuous rank. Undaunted by the 
frowns of interested policy and sectari- 
an prejudice, its noble and exemplary 
founders have erected it on a basis 
broad as the motives; sublime as the 
hopes which inspired them. May 
they be distinguished only as the ser- 
vants of the God they have honoured— 
of the Saviour they have adored. 


‘Temples have also been erected to the 
honour of Jehovah, and their shrines en- 
circled by additional labourers. On the 
mournfal ruin of St. Georges’ Church, 
its desolated altar and consumed ros- 
trum have arisen in renovated beau- 
ty. Within its sacred sanctuary are 
now heard the prayers of grateful ado- 
ration, and the song of the Redeemed 
on earth. From its sacred desk, are now 
expounded those gracious doctrines 
which teach man how to hold commu- 
nion with his Maker. Thus, oh! thus, 
may the dilapidated temples of our God 
again be seen to flourish. Thus, oh! 
even thus, may the ruins of Spiritual 
Zion revive with more than’ pristine 
beauty. 


Absorbed in these reflections, let the 
expiring year sink to the tomb, follow- 
ed by resigned, but penitential, feelings. 
We have surveyed a few of its charac 
teristic virtues, but would willingly con- 
ceal those dark spots that have obscu- 
red its brightness. Shortly the year, 
like the body of the aged man, shall 
ascend from the tomb of nature array- 
ed in more brilliant charms; till then, 
oh! winter, receive the year within thy 
cold embrace; shortly thou thyself 
shall be robbed of thy victory over the 
years of time, for time himself shall be 
lost in the ocean of eternity. 


Ye good distrest ! 
Ye'noble few! who here unbending stand 
Beneath life’s pressure, yet bear up awhile, 
And what your bounded view, which only 
saw 

A little part, deemed evil, is no more: 

The storms of wintry time will quickly pass, 
And one unbounded spring encircle all. 

— THOMPSON. 


POLLIO. 
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prehension that all might prove ineffec- 
tual. After much thought and many 
projects, she recollected that the Capt. 
whose servant -brought her to England, 
could probably afford her more assist- 
ance than any other person; as he had 
been often pointed out to her in public 
places by the ’Squire,to whom her story 
was well known ; she was acquainted with 
his person, and knew that within a 
few months he was alive ; she soon ob- 
tained direction to his house, and being 
readily admitted to a conference, she 
told him, with as much presence of 
mind as she could, that she was the 
person whom his compassion had con- 
tributed to preserve when an infant 

ia confirmation of which she produced 
his letter and the certificate which it 
inclosed ; that by the death of her fa- 
ther’s eldest brother, whose family she 
had never known, she was become in- 
titled to a very considerable estate ; 
but that she knew not what evidence 
was to be produced, nor with whom to 
intrust the management of an: affair in 
which wealth and influence would be 
employed against her. The old Capt. 
received her with that easy politeness 
which is almost peculiar to his professi- 
on, and with a warmth of benevolence 
that is seldom found in any ; he congra- 
tulated her upon so happy and unex- 
pected an event; and without the pa- 
rade of ostentatious liberality, without 
extorting an explicit confession of her 
indigence, he gave her a letter to his 
jawyer, in whom he said she might with 
the utmost security confide, and with 
whom she would have nothing more to 
do than to tell her story: “And do 
not,” said he, “ doubt of success, for I 
will be ready to testify what I know 
of the affair whenever I shall be called 
upon, and the woman who was present 
at your birth and brought you over, 
still lives with me, and upon this occa- 
sion may do you signal service.” Me- 
lissa departed melted with gratitude, 
and elated with hope. The gentleman 
to whom the-Captain’s letter was a 
recommendation, prosecuted her claim 
with so much skil] and assiduity, that 
within a few months she was put in 








. 


SS 
the possession of her estate. Her firs 
care was to wait upon the Captain, to 
whom she now owed not only life buta 
fortune ; he received her acknawled 
ments with a pleasure, whi 
those who merit it can enjoy; and ip- 
sisted that she should draw upon him . 
for such sums as she should want befe 
her rents beeame due. She then t 
very handsome ready furnished lodg 
ings, and determined immediately: 
justify her conduct to the "Squire 
whose kindness she still remembered, 
and whose resentment she had forgiven, 
With this view she set out in a chariot 
and six, attended by two servants in 
livery on horse-back, and proceeded 
his country seat, from whence the 
ly was not returned: she had laid atan 
inn within six miles of the place, and 
when the chariot drove up to the door, 
as it was early in the morning, she 
could perceive the servants run to and 
fro in a hurry, and the young lady and 
her brother gazing through the window 
to see if they knew the livery: shere- 
marked every circumstance which de- 
noted her own importance with exulte 
tion, and enjoyed the solicitude whieh 
her presence produced among thot, 
from whose society she had so lately 
been driven with disdain and indigo 
tion. 

She now increased tieir wonder, by 
sending a servant to acquaint the 
gentleman, that a lady desired to speak 
with him about urgent business, whieh 
would not, however long detaia 
he courteously invited the lady to 
him with her commands, hasted 
his best parlour, adjusted his wig; 
put himself in the best order to receive 
her: she alighted, and displayed @ 
undress which corresponded with 
elegance of her chariot, and the 
appearance of her servants. She 
trived to hide her face as she went 
the walk, that she might not be know 
too soon; and was immediately 
duced to her old friend, to whom abe 
soon discovered herself to his grt 
astonishment; and before he had ree 
vered his presence of mind, she addres 
ed him to this effect, * You see, 
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» orphan who is under the greatest 
dbligations to your bounty, but who has 
been equally injured by your suspicions. 
I was depending upon your libe- 
I would not assert my innocence, 
[ could not bear to be suspect- 
falshoud ; but to assert it now, be- 
I am the possessor of a paternal 

and because [ cannot bear to be 
ected of ingratitude ; that your son 
sed me to marry him, is true; but 
itisno less true that I refused him, be- 
cause] would not disappoint your hopes, 
wi impoverish your posterity.” The 
od gentleman’s confusion was increas- 
ed by the wonders that crowded upon 
him; he first made some attempts to 
apologise for his suspicions with awk- 
wardness and hesitation; then doubting 
the truth of appearances, he broke off 









== 


her husband, which happened about 
seven years ago, retired wholly from 
town to her estatein the country,where 
she lived beloved, and died in peace. 
ae _| 
HISTORICAL GLEANINGS. 
TASSU. 


Hoole, in his life of Tasso, has the follow- 
ing anecdote respecting the melancholy 
of this celebrated poet. The reader is 
instantly reminded of Socrates, with his 
ever-attendant demon “ All mankind 
(says a modern writer) have their whims, 
but great geniuses have the whim extras 
ordinary.”-—Catshill Recorder. 


“ At Bisaccio, Manso had an oppor- 
tunity to examine the singular effects of 
Tasso’s melancholy : and often disput- 
ed with him concerning a familiar spirit 





» door, abruptly and remained silent; then re- || which he pretended to converse with. 
gz, she poaching himself, he began to congra- || Manso endeavoured in vain to persuade 
to and tulate her upon her good fortune, and jj his friend that the whole was the illu- 
dy and ain desisted before he had finished |\sion of a disturbed imagination : but 
vindow thecompliment. Melissa perceived his the latter was strenuous iv maintaining 
she re- perplexity and guessed the cause; she |jthe reality of what he had asserted ; 
ch de- wis therefure about to account more {/and, to convince Manso, desired him to 
exulta- patticularly for the sudden change of her||be present at one of those mysterious 
whieh tireumstances, but Miss, whose maid || conversations. Manso had the complais- 
those, lad brought her intelligence from the }|ance to meet him the next day, and 
) lately tetvants, that the lady’s name who was }| While they were engaged in disconrse, 
ndigna- with ber papa was Melissa, and that she {jon a sudden he observed that Tasso 

wis lately come to a great estate by kept his eyes fixed upon a window, and 
der, by the death of her uncle, could no longer jremained in a manner immoveable : he 
‘he old Testrain the impatience of her affection Neagnee him by his name several times, 


and joy ; she rushed into the reom and 
upon her neck, with a transport 





that can only be felt by friendship and 
d by tears. 


he received no answer: at last, Tasso 
‘eried out, ‘ There is the friendly spirit 
|who is come to converse with me: look, 


When this tender |'and you will be convinced of the truth 





‘ mance was past, the scruples of doubt of all that I have said.’ Manso heard 
ig Were soon obviated, the reconciliation him with surprise: he looked, but saw 
receitt "8 reciprocal and sincere ; the father nothiag except the sun beams darting 
d a rich Wout his guest, and presented her to, through the window : he cast his eyes 
sith the ‘on with an apology for his conduct! all over the room, but could perceive 

them both, | nothing, and was just going to ask 
he con: ; had bespoke a dinner and beds ‘where the pretended spirit was, when 
vent ‘on, but she was not suffered to; he heard Tasso speak with great ear- 
know! Within a few weeks she be- || nestness,sometimes putting questions to 
y int the daughter of her friend, who the spirit,and sometimes giving answers, 
om #t &e her hand to his son, with whom | delivering the whole in such a pleasing 
" gret red many years that happiness , manner, and with such elevated ex- 
d rec? a is the reward of virtue They || pressions, that he listened with admira- 
adres Several children, but none’survived ||tion, and had not the least inclination 
ee, Sh i and Melissa upon the death of|’to interrupt him. At last, this uncom- 
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mon conversation ended with the de- | 
parture of the spirit, as appeared by; 
Tasso’s words; who turning tewards 
Manso, a:ked him if bis doubts were 
removed.—Manso was more amazed 
then ever; he searce knew what to 
think of his friend’s situation, and wav- 
ed any further couversation on the 
sudjcet.” 
T'asso’s frat poem,Rinaldo, published 
in his eighteenili year, extended his 
reputaticn throvgh ali fialy, but his 
(father wes 80 displeased with his desert- 
jag the law or the society of the muses, 
that he went to Padua on purpose to 
reprimaud him.—Though he spoke 
with great vehemence, and made use 
of several harsh expressions, Torquato 
heard him without iaterrupting bin. 
and his composure contributed not a lit- 
tle to increase his father’s displeasure. 
¢ Tell me,’ said Bernardo, * of what use 
is that vain philosophy, upon which you 
pride yourseliso much? ¢ It has ena- 
bied me,’ said Tasso modestly, ‘ to en- 
dure the harshness of your reproofs.’ 


FOIBLES OF THE LEARNED. 


The brilliant D'Israeli, introduces the fol- 
lowing m the form of a note, in his ‘ Es- 
say on the Literary Character :°— 


« Voiture was the son of a vintner, 
and like our Prior, was so mortified 
whenever reminded of his original oc- 
cupation, that it was said of him, that 
wine, which cheered the heart of all 
men, sickened that of Voiture. Rousseae 
the poet, was the son ofa cobbler ; and 
when his honest parent waited at the 
door of the theatre, to embrace his son 
on the success of his first piece, the in 
human poet repulsed the venerable 
father with insult and contempt.—Aien- 
side ever considered his lameness as an 
unsupportable misfortune, since it con-: 


tinually reminded him of his origin, be- ; 


ing occasioned by ihe fall of a cleaver 
from one of his father’s blocks, a re- 
spectable butcher. Milton delighted in 
contemplating his own person, and the 
engraver not having reached our sub- 
lime bard's ¢ idea) grace,’ he has point- 


| acter with lavish panegyric, and a pre- 





ed his indignation in four iambies. Among 


the complaints of Pope, is that of § the’ 


— 
pictured shape.’ Even the strong mind- 
ed Johnson would not to be painted 
‘ blinking Sam.’ Mr. Boswell tells us 
that Goldsmith attempted to shew his 
agility to be superior to the of 
an ape, whose praise had oceasi 
him a fit of jealousy, but he failed ip 
imitating bisrival. The inseription ap. 
der Boileau’s portrait, describing his char. 












ference to Juvenal and Horace, is wy. 
for nately known to have been writes 
by bimself.” 





HINTS 
TO YOUNG MARRIED WONEN. 


Ir has oftea been thought, that the 
first year after marriage is the happiest 
of a woman’s life. We must firsts 
pose that she marries from motivesof 
afleetion, or what the world calls love; 
and, even in this case, the rule admits 
of many exceptions, and she encounten 
many difficulties. She has her husband's 
temper to study, his family to please, 
household cares to attend, and, whatis 
worse than all, she must cease to com 
mand, and learn to obey. She must 
learn to submit without repining, where 
she has been used to have even het 
looks studied. 

Would the tender lover treat his 
adored mistress like a rational being 
rather than a goddess, a woman's tas 
would be rendered much easier, an 
her life much happier. Would the fiat 
terer pay his devoirs to her understant- 
ing, rather than her person, he wo 
soon find his account in it. Would be 
consult her on his affairs, converse 
her freely on all subjects, and 
his companion and friend, ins 
flattering her beauty, admiring her dress, 
and exalting her beyond what hum 
nature merits, for what can at 
only called fashionable accomplisha 
he would find himself less disappel@™ 
and she would rattle the marriage ¢ 
with less impatience and difficulty. 
can a sensible man expect that the 
vain trifler, te whom he pays 5° 
court should make an intelligent, ag 
able companion, an assiduous an 





ful wife, a fond and anxious mother’ 
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When a man pays court only to a 
woman’s vanity, he can expect nothing 
but a fashionable wife, who may shine 

fine lady, but never in the softer 
ourse of domestic endearments. 

w often is it owing to these lords of 
creation, that the poor women become, 
‘jnreality, what their ridiculous partiality 

made them suppose themselves? A pret- 

ty method that is of improving the tem- 
per, informing the mind, engaging the 
afleetions, and exciting our esteem for 
those objects that we entrust with our 
futare happiness. 


I will now give my fair friends afew 
hints with regard to their conduct, in 
the most respectable of all characters, 
awife, a mother, a friend. But first let 
me assert, and I do it with confidence, 
that nothing can be more false, than the 
idea that “a reformed rake makes the 
best husband.” This is a common opin- 
ion, but it is not mine: At least, there 
are too many chances against it. 


' Alibertine, by the time he can bear 
to think of matrimony, has little left te 
boast but a shattered constitution,empty 
pockets, tradesmen’s bills, bad habits, 
ataste for dress, and vices of every de- 
Domination. The poor wife’s fortune 
Will supply the rake with these fashion- 
able follies alittle longer. When money, 
last resource, fails, he becomes 
Peevish, sour, and discontented ; angry 
that stie can indulge him no longer, and 
ungrateful and regardless of her past fa- 
Yours. Disease, with all her miserable 
attendants, next steps in: Ili is he pre- 
pared, either in body or mind, to cope 
with pain, sickness, poverty,and wreteh- 
tdness, The poor wife has spent her 
din supporting his extravagances.— 
may now pine in want, with a help- 
infant erying for bread, shunned and 
ised by her friends, and neglected 
her aequaintance. 


This, my beloved fair, is too often 
ease with many of our sex. The 
lask of reforming a rake is much above 
our capacity. I wish our inclinations, 
™ this instance, were as limited as our 
dilities: But, alas! we vainly imagine 
We shall be rewarded for our resolution, 
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in making such a trial, by the success 
that will attend ‘our undertaking. 

If a young womao marries an amiable 
and virtuous young man,she has rothiag 
to fear; she may even glory in giving 
up her own wishes to his. Never mar- 
ry a man whose understanding will not 
excite your esteem, and whose virtues 
will not engage your affections. If a wo- 
man once thinks herself superior to her 
husband, all authority ceases and she 
cannot be brought to obey, where she 
thinks she is so well entitled tou com- 
mand, 

Sweetness and gentleness are a wo- 
man’s eloquence ; and sometimes they 
are too powerful to be resisted, esre- 
cially when accompanied with youth 
and beauty. They are then incitements 
to virtue, preventatives from vice, and 
affection’s security. 


Never let your brow be clouded with 
resentment. Never triumphin revenge. 
Who is it that you afflict? the man 
upon earth that should be dearest to 
you; upon whom all your future hopes 
of happiness must depend. ? Poor the 
conquest, when our dearest friend must 
suffer; and ungenerous must be the 
heart that can rejoice in such a victory. 

Let your tears persuade: These 
speak the most irresistible language with 
which you can assail the heart of man. 
But even these sweet fountains of sen- 
sibility must not flow_too often, lest they 
degenerate into weakness, and we loose 
our husband’s esteem and: affection, by 
the very methods which were given us 
to ensure them. 

Study every little attention in your 
person, manners, and dress, that you find 
please. Never be negligent in your ap- 
pearance because you expect nobody 
but your husband. He is the person 
whom you should chiefly endeavour to 
oblige. Always make home agreeable 
tohim. Receive him with ease, good hu- 
mour, and cheerfulness; brt be cautious 
how you enquire too minutely into his 
affairs abroad. Betray neither suspi- 
cion nor jealousy. Appear always gay 
and happy in his presence, Be parti- 
cularly attentive to his favourite frien¢is, 
even if they intrude upon you. A wel- 
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come reception will, at ali times coun- 
terbalance indifferent fare. Treat his 
relations with respect and afiection: 
Ask their advice in your household af 
fairs, and always follow it when you 
can consistently with propriety. 

Treat your husband with the most 
unreserved confidence, in every thing 
that regards yourself; but never betray 
your friends’ letters or secrets to him. 
This he cannot, and, indeed, ought not 
to expect If you do not tse him to it, 
he will never desire it. Be careful ne- 
ver to intrude upon his studies or his 
pleasures: Be always glad to see him, 
but do not be laughed at asa fond, 
foolish wife, Cunfine your endear- 
ments to your own fire-side. Do not 
let the young envy you, nor the old 
abuse you, fora weakness, which, upon 
refection, you must condemn. 

These hints will, I hope, be of some 
service to my fair countrywomen, They 
will perhaps have more weight, when 
they know that the author of them has 
been married about a year, and has 
often, with suecess, practised those 
rules herself, which she now recom- 
mends to others. | Arria. 





_—— 





TO MARRIED LADIES. 


Without any desire to be considered 
as wise as the rest of the thinking part 
of the world, | would communicate to 
married ladies a secret of inestimable 
value, and which, if properly attended 
to, however bitter it may on the first 
taste appear, will not fail to give a 
never fading lustre to beauty. Where 
you cannot consistently with truth take 
your husband’s part in any argument, 
instead of arguing against him, you 
should either be silent, or prudently 
endeavour to turn the conversation to 
other subjects. Nothing more effectu- 
ally lessens man or wife in the eyes of 
the world than when they pnblicly dif- 
fer in opinion; as it is of little con- 
sequence which may have the most 
reason on their side, since both will 
equally suffer in the decision. Modes- 
ty and diffidence are the greatest orna- 
ments of women. 7 











That enchanting instrument, the fe- 
male tongue, is more powerful than all 
the charms of music. By this the stub- 
born soul of mankind is softened, 
men would not know how to reteset 
women knew but how to ask. Ange 
violenée, and rage, deform the female 
figure, anda turbulent woman disgraces 
the delicacy of her sex; where vio- 
lence reigns, loye soon quits that habi- 
tation. Be advised, ye fair, never be 
Joud or violent, if you wish to be happy. 


VARIETY. 
—~— 
AFFECTION. 


A friend of mine, an old worn-out ba- 
chelor, who was gone, solus, to the— 
Springs, to endeavour to renovate his 
health, thus writes of a scene he has 
repeatedly witnessed there: As soon 
as the carriage arrives, Mrs. ——— comes 
out with a soft cushion, on which her 
feeble husband is te be seated—she 
then returns, and, during the walk from 
his room to the carriage, he leans on 
her shoulder for support; while she 
with indiseribable earnestness, and a 


‘most angelic smile, gazes on his pale 


face ; when arrived at the carriage, she 
once more smooths the cushion, helps 
hire in, and seats him with her own 
hands—for she seems to think no one 
can do the duty so satisfactorily Ov 
their return, ‘ still constant to he 
and still the same,’ she repeats her 
kind offices, heedless of every thing else 
around her. The scene, though truly 
melancholy, is delightful to the best 
feelings of the heart, When I have 
been gazing on the scene of affection 
above described, I have always beet 
ready to exclaim of the fair and mourt 
ful agent in it, 

« There adoration, faith and prayer ascend, 


Like wreaths of mingled incense, sweet @ 
heaven : 2 

There meek submission yields a darling 
friend, 

And; in return, the sweetest hopes 4% 
given,’ 


O! my friend, this scene has been # 
lesson to my soul. Why have I i 
mained a bachelor 2” ‘a 
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I should wish to see a woman learn- : ; ‘ 
ed enough to think justly, and converse || _ Dean Jackson ee oS eee 
rationally—to add to the charms of so- through Christ Church quadrangle, who 
ciety by those light and affecting touch- walked along without capping. The 
és which the heart alone can inspire, || Dean called one of them, and asked, 
but which require the polish of litera- ||“ Do you know who Jam ?” « No, felr.” 
ture to express with elegance and ||“ How long have you been in college a 
grace, which makes wit at once poig- || “ Eight days, sir,’, of Oh, very well, 
tant and delicate, and tempers gaizty said the Dean, walking away, “ puppres 
by ahabit of thinking and reasoning. don’t open their eyes till the nenth day. 
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se Whatever is litfle is pretty, fair Rosa ||’Then tell me, What is Lowe 2 From you 
MI --said Celadon. Ah! said Rosa, arch- |) Such throes the feeling knowledge drew, 

D- ly, then you have a pretty wit. ’Tis certain you must know. 
‘ alae wat I said ; when o’er her beauteous face 
, ; , There beam’d a smile, whose ’witching’ 
le In the busy walks of life, pious re- grace 
es flections seldom gladden the heart.— |} Such meaning did impart, 
0- Year after year steals away in the pur- |! That, ere her op’ning lips could tell, 
ii suit of riches and honors—tili death in || 1 knew the question’d theme so well, 
be "one moment crushes every worldly ex- || 1 had it all—dy heart 
y. pectation, and takes the unprepared 
= soul into the presence of its Creator. | EPIGRAM. 
oe Negro Sam, in a sermon one day being told, 
“If a man,” said Johnson, “ does || That “the root of all evil was certainly 
not make new acquaintances as he ad- gold,” , : 
bas vances in life, he will soon find himself || Most shrewdly resolv’d in digging to find 
= alone. A man, sir, should keep hig |! This evil to which most all flesh is inclined, 
his friendship in constant repair.” For, says Sam, though the parson says mo_ 
has ney’s a curse, 
on FEMALE LEARNING. i know by experince Me want of it’s worse, 
nes —— 
her 
she 
om 








ON JUDGING FROM OUTWARD APPEAR- MORAL SENTIMENTS. 
ANCES, It is not only by immoderate eating 
It appears a reflection upon the be- and drinking, that the body is exposed 
- gevolence of an-all-wise Creator, to || te the invasions of disease, but also by 
imagine, that whole classes of mankind, || 2 disuse of moderate exercise. This in- 
oreven of individuals, are destined to || tigorates the animal functions, strength- 
ay disproportionate share of good or |} &"S digestion, promotes the secretions, 
ill: for, though there are many, who and keeps up that insensible transpira- 
teem favored beyond their fellow-mor- || tion, which is so essential to health and 
itis only the most prominent parts cheerfulness. 
of their lot, of which the world ean The bee and the butterfly are both 
Mdge, while the hidden anxieties for |! busy bodies, but they are differently 
present, or painful anticipations of |; employed. 
the future, are unguessed at, amid the 
€ of apparent prosperity, 


———— 


As no stream can rise higher than 
its fountain head, so, that which origi- 
nates with man, will end with him; 
and whatsoever originates in the Di- 
Jesting the other day, I cried, vine influence, will rise, or return to 
air one, I never yet have sigh’d that. The Lord’s werks alone praise 

With amatory woe : Him! 


THE FORCE OF A SMILE. 











256 NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 











a ————————S——— 
Seat of the Muses. | 
eT H 
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TO ZULERIA, 
OR. THE FRIEND I LOVE BEST. 
What friends and iriendship meant, of old — 
I knew, 
How cold that friendship ! now those friends 
how few! 


Wuews the suff’rings of life have so drear, 
@» this bosom too heavily prest ; 

Then } joytully unlock a tear, 
And think of the friend I love best 


‘When the keenest of pangs will so sting, 
This heart that’s by sorrow opprest, 
Oh, then, how I tenderly fling, 
Asigh to the friend J lowe best. 


When Lunve:!l my eye, to the days 

That long since have Bown to their nest , 
My mind then exuiting!y strays, 

And clings 4o the friend Z ove bese 


When the gevest of visions in view, 

Uy the clouds of despair have been direst; 
Then 1} tenderly soften their hue, 

With athought of rhe frienu 1 ove best, 


When the fountain of life shall run dry, 
And I shall be borne to my rest, 

Oh, then, may I claim but one sigh, 
And that. from the friend I love best. 


Tho’ the dew- drops of heav’n should fall, 
May no ters o’er my relics be prest, 
Except one, from the dearest of all, 
And that, from the Gini I ove best. 
ROLLA. 
—<—>—- 


THE NEW-YEAR. 


AN ODE. 


Time hast’ning on his swift career, 
Hath flung behind another year, 
And usher’d in the new ; 
What's past’s no more—and what's to come 
Lies in futurity’s dark womb, 
*Vis doubtful who may view ! 


{ 
Hy 
| 
| 


NOYES. 
| 


| Back on past time we iook replete 
With pain, with pleasure, or regret, 
| As we the time have spent : 
| Then forward gaze, with longing soul, 
| While hope aims at some fav’ rite goal, 
} Where allbour thoughts gre bent, 


Fondly the man of pleasure dreams, 
(Who glides down dissipation’s streams) 
‘To reap more pleasing joy ; 
On disappointment’s waves long cast, 
Tir’d with old courses, owns at last, 
That sensua! pleasures cloy, ~ —* 


The wretch that doats on treasur’d ore, - 
Bids ev’ry year increase his store !— 
Th’ ambitious man will say, 


'} This year will make each wish complete, 


My foes like vassals at my feet, 
Shall bend and own my sway. 


Thus we divide *twixt hope and fear 

Alternately, the coming year, . 
Comparisun our g tide ; 

And eager pry in fate’s dark womb, 

+ T’ anticipate our future doom, 

And learn what Heav’n deny’d. 


Why does this passion strongly move} — 

Whence of futurity this love ? + 
Whence springs the powerful. thought 

Some unexpected change, our dreams — 

Of temp'ral bliss, our high built schemes 
May even turn to nought. 


May ev’ry New-Vear me survey, 
Wiser and better than today, 
With Gop my guide and friend ; 
Till his gure mandate calls me hence, ~ 
Where change no more can give offence, 
Where years can never end ! 
— 
THE ADIEU. 
As through the waves the vessel glides, 
Tg waft me from my native shore: 
My fancy wanders o’er the tides, 
To view my Eleanor once more, 
Beside the cliff to see her stand, 
With looks as sad, and yet as tru 
As, when at parting on the strand, 
She faulter’d out—a long Adieu. 


Now fade my native cliffs away, 
And disappear beneath the sea; 








4 Now night succeeds to parting day, 
And night now weleome isto mg 
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The placid night will soothe my woes, 
And calm the tumult in my breast; 

Its healthful gales will bring repose, 

And lull my cares to peace and rest. 





























Majestic on the margent surge, 

A ball of fire begins to rise, 

And now its beaming rays emerge, 

And soon it gains the middie skies, 
Save When the seaman heaves the lead, 
No sound disturbs the silent gale, 
But when the boy on the mast head, 
Chaunts to his Sue a doleful tale. 


0 native scenes of calm delizht, 

Where blithly once my hours I past, 
Too soon youve faded from my sight, 
As blossoms shrink before the blast. 
Ye elms who with my stature grew, 
Protectors of my rural cot, 

[bid you all a long adieu, 

But never shall you be forgot. 


While joyful I the past retrace, 
The present moments I forget, 
Ithink not‘of my future days 

Of which I think but with regret. 
But let me not at fate repine, 

Nor longer sorrow at my lot, 
Since Eleanor may yet be mine, 
‘And all the present be forgot. 


With what a pure and calm delight, 
My joyful bosom will expand, 
outhis spot my ravish’d sight, 
sents again my native land. 
to my soul-enraptue’d gaze, 
My Eleanor once more appears, 

all our glad succeeding days, 
Prove but the emblems of our years. 
; —_>-oe 

A CURE FOR LOVE. 
Addressed to two Ladies. | 


BAR girls ' for I ho 0 iev 
; pe you believe me your 


(And cs me, to both my good wishes ex- 
tend) 
You'll not be offended, but take in good 
The a 
“are Tnow send for compiaints of the 
. heart 3 
or, however deficient in medical skill, 
unvers’d in the science of powder and 


Pil, 





| 
| 














My recipe’s good, never likely to fail, 

And I ardentlyhope in your case "t will 
avail, 

A portion of Absence mst first be apply’d, 

And this, it appears, you have prudently 
try’, 

[hope with success; for fear of the worst, 

I send the prescription 1 hinted at first. 

Take of good common-sense, just ten grains, 
"t will suffice, 

If the malady only began at the eves. 


But when atthe ear the disorder commen- 
ces, 

(And it mostly begins its attack on the sen- 
ses) 

The cure, tho’ still certain, perhaps may be 
slow, 

But patience and time will do wonders, you 
know, 

In this case, I'd have you proceed as before, 

And add a full ounce of Discretion or 
more. 


A dram of Reflection : too much might do 
harm, 

And injure the compound by making it 
warm, 

And as for a cooler this medicine’s meant, 

1 wish you could add afew drops of Con- 
tent, 

But this is a balsam, so rich, and so rare, 

Perhaps to obtain it you both may despair. 

The first nam’d ingredient, if properly 
mix’d, 

(Unless the complaintbe irremoveably fix’dy 

Will act as a charm, and in time will pro- 
duce 

The ba'm of Content, pure and ready for 
use. 


’Tis this gives relief in most desperate cases 

When no very bad symptoms appear in your 
faces, 

For where there is imminent danger sus- 
pected 

The risible muscles are never affected. 


Now your’s appear’d perfectly free from. 
constraint, 

Which makes me suppose I mistook the 
complaint, 

Laugh on then, dear girls ! may you never 
grow stupid, 

And thas you will still bid defiance to Cu- 

' pid, 


. 
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FOB THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 
HYMN o 

Composed by an unfortunate man in the 

State Prison, after a sermon delivered by 

the Chaplain, on the close of the old 

year, under the expressive emblem of 


the Burial of an old Friend. 

Old things ave passed away. 2 Cor. v.17. 
FarewE Lt old year, thy gladsome hours 

Are gone with those beyond the flood, 
Wo more you'll bear me to those bowers 

Where I retir’d to serve my God, 


Farewell old Friend, since thou art gone, 
And made thine exit from my view, 
May I in secret mourn alone, 
The many scenes I’ve pass’d with you, 


O bear not all my wrongs to thee, 


Upon thy bosom, to my God ; 
But may they purified be, 
In the Redeemer’s precious blood. 


And as a monument to thee, 

I will engrave thee on my mind ; 
For thou hast ever been to me, 

A faithful monitor, and kind. 


Farewell old Friend, a long farewell ; 
Thy native chaos wraps thee round, 


But let thy speedy exit tell, 
That all must moulder in the ground. 


But thou never shalt return, 
Yet man shell burst his sullen gloom, 
And stand before the sacred throne, 


A risen conqueror o’er the tomb. 
J.P. 
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Intelligence. 


Oo 

By the ship Pacific, capt. Bowne, ar- 
yived heré since our last, London pa- 
pers to the 15th November have been 
received—on that day the ports of En- 
gland were opened for the reception of 
foreign grain: At that time good Flour 
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70 Ibs.) at 4 dollars.—In c¢ Mh 
of these high prices and stagnation of nic 
business, the times appear to bear very th 
hard on the poor and manufacturing ou 
people of England—which has been ma- rio 
nifested in many parts by acts of insub- 1 
Ordination, pillage, and destruction of by 
private property—and only quelled by wit 
the military power. The most active “chi 
exertions of the affluent and humane tion 
are said to be in operation to relieve the 
the distress by the best possible means, “ 
by giving employment to the poor. coas 
Within a few weeks, it is said, more com 
than 100,000 barrels of Flour have been U 
shipped from this port, Philadelphia pres 
and Baltimore, for England; in conse- that 
quence of which, the price of Flour here edifc 
is now 14 dollars a barrel. that 
A German writer has predicted that fead 
certain signs are discovered in the Moon ofan 
which indicate a very mild winter, have 
deed, so far, in this part of the Unit them 
States, and we presume elsewh any | 
may be said to be in fulfilment; for There 
‘such a continuance of mild weather, Soul is 
this season, (for there has been no snow fo re 
to cover the earth yet,) is not perhaps it Bory | 
the memory of man, in this part of the pointe: 
world; nor has fire-wood been 80 low, the ha 
at this season, within the last twelre Men : 
years as at present. Good oak W who d. 
can now be bought for 1 dollar 75 cel of subj 
per load—that is, one third of a cord el 
Accounts have been received in Br On | 
gland from St. Helena, as late a8 H® 9 prece g 
5th of September, which state, that the tireums 
garrison of that Island was in go for the 
health, though provisions were VY ulated 
dear. Bonapafte had given an oteh ma 
that no strangers should be admitted ® deg 
his presence. He was continually & aWai 
pressing dissatisfaction with his had 
ment, y ney 
a 
The beautiful church of St. Julian BH itis you 
Lisbon, was burut on the 4th of dent py 
ber, while performing the funeral cet B® tite the 
mony of the old Quéen. ay of 
DS uf , 
The marriage of her Royal High ‘to mtd 
the Princess Charlotte, of Bavaria, f01m 








Was quoted worth 18 dollars per bar- 
ral—aud wheat per bushel, (weighing 








his Imperiat Majesty, Francis J. Ear 
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“the palace of the Royal Chapel,at Mu- 


chief pudlished the following proclama- 


‘Prece ded it, you have shewn the same 





bodes even in its most modified 
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rorof Austria, &c. was solemnized in 


nich, on the 29th of October. After 
the ceremony Count Wurtemburgh set 
out for Vienna to carry the wedding 
ring to his majesty the b mperor. 

An attempt having lately been made 
by the French governmen: to negotiate 
with Petion, about his governmeni, this 


tionto the army and the people of Hayti, 
the 12th of November lasi: 

“The French flag has appeared_on our 
coast, and the king vt France has sent 
commissioners to Hayti. 


Under what circumstances did they 
present themselves? at the moment 
thit we were about cousecrating the 
edifice of our laws!—At the moment 
that | was called by your choice to de- 
fend it! at the height of the enthusiasm 
ofanation the most jealous of its rights, 
have they proposed to compromise 
them! for what advantage ? Are there 
any preferable to those we enjoy >— 
There does not exist a Haytian whose 
soul is sufficiently luke warm to consent 
fo retrace his steps in the path our 
glory has urged us on ? our duties are 
pointed out ; nature gave them birth ; 
thehas created us equal with other 
men: we will sustain them against all 
who dure conceive the criminal desire 
Ofsubjugating us. They will only find 

shores ashes mixt in blood, the 
sword, and an avenging climate. 

On this occasion, as on that which 


pection and the same respect 
forthe rights of men. You have cal- 
ed your strength, and in leaving to 

Or magistrates the task of explaining 

dearest interests, you have patient- 

Waited until they explained what 
had done for you ; your confidence 
never be betrayed. 

i authority rests on your will, and 
“your will to be free and indepen- 
~ 3 You shall be so, and we will 

os terrible example to the uni-. 

bm of burying ourselves under the 
*s of our country, sooner than return 


™ 





call of philanthropy to annihilate even 
the trace of that most dishonourable 
traffic ; whilst the most polished nations 
meditate and plan a general emancipa- 
tion of thuse who stiil groan under op- 
pression ; we observe with grief, go- 
vernments, who style themselves the 
most :eligious, nourishing principles 
which justice and humanily condemn. 

Haytians, your protection is your 
arms ; reserve ihem for those that may 
disturb you, and let your labour enrich 
a soil whose fruits you only shall col- 
lect.” 

A smart shock of an earthquake was 
felt at Ogdensburg, in this state on the 
16th Nov. In Franklin county, it is 
said to have been more violent. 








MARRIED. 


By the rev. Dr Romeyn, Major John 
Marshall Gamble, of the U. 8 Marine Corps, 
to Miss Hannah Letitia Lang, eldest daugh- 
ter of Mr. John Lang. 

By the right rev. bishop Hobert, Mr. Wil- 
liam S Popham, to Miss. Eliza C. Hill, 
daughter of William Hill, esq. 

By the same, Mr Thomas Shaw, mer- 
chant, of England, to Miss Mary Ann Price, 
daughter of Mr. William Price, of this city. 

By the rev. Dr Kuypers, Mr Cornelius 
Romaine, to Miss Eliza S. Westervelt, 
daughter of Mr. Benjamin Westervelt, both 
of this city 

By the rev Mr. Clark, Mr. James A Rich, 
to Miss Maria M Delavan, daughter of Mr. 
Olmstead Delavan, both of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Williams, Mr. William 
Winter, to Miss Elizabeth Pearce, all of 
this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Bork, Mr John Wilson, 
to Miss Sarah Hubbard, all of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Mallau, Mr. Lewis Len. 
ori, of Rome, to Miss Bridget Patterson, of 
this city 

By the rev William Parkinson, Mr. 
Samuel F, Burger to Miss Sarah E. Mart. 
ling, beth of this city. 

At Rhinebeck, on the 17th ult bythe rev” 
Mr. Bangs, Mr James Raisbeck, to Miss 
Maria Mathias, daughter of the rev. John 
B. Mathias, all of that placa 





-- 


The City Inspector reports the death of 36 
persons during the Week, ending on tlie 
28th ult 





DIED. 
Mrs. Jane Panton, in the 74th year of her- 
age. 
Mrs. Ann Smart. wife of Mr. Robart 





Whilst Europe entire unites at the 


Smart, aged 44 years. 
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BOTANY. 


There is no art or science that creates 
@ mvre isnocent pleasure than the 
science of botany.—It is a moral and 
elexavt delight !—The poets, everon the 
weteh for new images, are never more 
than in those ilustrations, 
wifch they berrow from the vegetable 
cetions of nature. * Why did [ not 
j : secret,’ says Oseian, * like tie 
tio of the rock, that lifisits fair head 
un<een, and strews its withered 
in tie grass?) Ty s seene of Otwry 
Orghaa, Chamont, aking Monimia by i 
the hard, addresses 2 man }j 
ner, wineh {though not attogether in }} 
strict eonfermity to dramatic passion) | 
is igh y poetic :— 
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Yu took her up a little tender flower, 

Just sprouted on a bank, which the next 
frost 

Had nipp’d ,—and with a careful, loving |, 
hand 

Transplanted her into your own fair gar- 
den 

Where the sun always shines;---There 

j long she flourish’d, 

Grew sweet to sense, and lovely to the 
eye: 

*Till at the last a cruel spoiler came, 

Cropped this fair rose, and rifled all its 
swects, ’ 

Then cast it like a loathsome weed away. 


' 
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In the whole range of scriptural poe- 
try, a more beautiful application than 
the following is searcely to be found.— 
It has been imitated by Thompson.— 
* Consider,’ said the Messiah, ‘ the lilies 
how they grow: they toil not, and they 
spin not; and yet, I say unto you, that 
Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed 
like one of these. If then God so 
clothe the grass, which to-day is in the 
field, and to-morrow is cast into the 
fire, how much.more will he clothe you.’ 

Divines illustrate from this science as 
successful as the poets. When Dr. 
Clarke p:esented his sermons to Mr. 
Whiston, in which were some nice dis- 
tinctions and refinements, Mr. Whiston, 
who was walking in the garden of St. 


re 


|j ia a strong solution of nitre, and 
‘them again; and they would nei 








Peter’s College, Cambridge, asked him, 
how he dared to venture into such sub- 


eo oe 
ee 


tleties ?—And shewing hima nettle, that 
grew in the garden, told him, that that 
weed, small and despised as it was, 
contained far better arguments for the 
being and attributes of a God, than al! 
his metaphy sics, 


oC ™ 
THE DOMESTIC GUIDE. 


Atethod of preparing kindling balls for 
lighting fires, which might be used with 
great advantage instead of wood, , 


Take equal quantities of coal, ehar- 
coal, and clay, the two former redaced 
to a fine powder, well mixed and knead- 
ed together with the clay moistened 
with water; and then formed into balls 
of the size of hen’s eggs, and thoroughly | 
dried. They may be made so inflam 
mable as to take fire in an instant, 
with the smallest spark, by dipping 

























expensive or liable to spoil by long 
ing. Perhaps a quantity of pure 
coal reduced to a very fine powder,a 
mixed with the solution of 
which they are dipped, would 
them still more inflammable. 
Fire balls of the size of goose 
composed of coal and chareoal in 
der, mixed up with a due proportion @ 
wet clay, and well dried, would makea— 
much more cleanly, and in all 
a pleasanter fire, than can be made 
‘crude coal,and would not be found 
expensive. It is probable that, ine 
posing fire balls, a certain pro not 
chaff of straw, cut fine, or even of sa 
dust, might be employed to ad¥ 
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